
SUNNY, LAZY JAMAICA
.1 TALE WITH A MORAL.

white jacket trimmed with gilt braid, TROUSSEAU A THING OF ENVY.
with a round, red cap surmounting the
head, with whito gaiters over black Wonc'erful Costumes in the Posses-boots- ,

and a long supple stick carried 5'0n at Mme. Wong.
In the hand; the 'bus drivers with Where is the American heiress who
their two-seate- d buggy, each one on I can boast a trousseau of 300 cos-th- e

alert to secure a paasanger; the j tu.nes, in which every stitch has a
large shops on King street and Har--i poetic and symbolic signifies nee? A

"Now, what in the name of common
dense am I to do?"

W ell," said Harry, "I seo j4tst two
rftjrt out Oi it lor you. Marry them

all, and emigrate to somo Oriental
country."

"Bosh!" exclaimed John.
"Or," continued his mentor, "you

might pick out tho girl who comes
nearest to the picture, and see it you
can't get her to look at tho matter in
the same light that you do."

"By Jove!" shouted John, "I'll do
it."

And he did.

bor street, with show windows and
counters that are quite American, and
the tiny shops without show windows
and counter;, where one enters the
little? barn-lik- e establishment through
big wooden doors thrown back from
the street, making the entire storo
wide open to the passers-by- , and re- -

wardrobe of this kind is the posses
sion of Mme. Wong, the wife of the

from China to tho
St. Louis work' i'j hose wonder-
ful dffesses i the
day at the Wong residence in ht.

No two of the gowns BTS Sllko
and many of them are woven in an

TfU n gloomy glade mid the lowering
shade

Of a forest dank and dnrk:
And every derent t reat m i1 .slept.
For the gray of dawn haa' scarcely crept

O'er the nwrnlng ak.y. But hark
Amid the elltfive there may be heard
The drowsy chirp of the liarly Bird.

Ln. a twig that lies beneath his eves
Of a sialden appears to squirm!

And there comes from under his very
feet

A fwlnt fine sound that I can't repeat
The voice of the Karly Worm!

And the rlade is stiller than still can be,
t thought of the coming tragedy.

"It Is up to me," sobbed the worm, "to
Bee.

Were I not such a sleepy thing "
rtut the biro was wobbly on his feet,
"I am far too drowsy," he sighed, "to

eat"
And his head fell under Ml wing.

And sweetly mingled, there soon were
heard

The snores of the worm and the early
bird.

Burgrss Johnson, in Harper's Magazine
for December- -

veanng its one narrow nign counter entire piece. The exqul workman-an- d

the wares piled on shelves or in ifcip (,:, ,t, r,,;us is feeyend the power
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wooden trays back or the counter.
There is no attempt to make the shops
attractive to the buyer. Tho articles
are heaped in sight of tho purchaser
with no eye to an artistic arrangement
of the goods.

But there is no place of greater in-

terest in the city than the markets.

11

Beauty.
Of these there are two. One, the Vic- -

IDEAL SPOT IN WHICH TO SPEND
A HAPPY SUMMER.

Mountain Ranges Affcrd VIitor the
Chance to Chcose as He Likes His
Climat: Picturesque Scenes in the
Marktl Places of Kingston.

(Special Correspondence.)
It Is summer in the sunny, happy

Sd of Jamaica, but the fierce tropi-
cal heat is so admirably tempered by
the cool breezes of tho trade winds
that, just as one is about to swelter,
lo! such a delightful breeze is wafted

v r the land that one gives himself
up to blissful comfort of its enjoy-
ment.

Jamaica is so traversed by moun-I- ,

somo of whose peaks attain as
ireat a height as 7,000 feet, that one
3an spend a summer in the island and

A Jamaican
OSe as he likes his climate. In .

'he country parts the summer Is ideal.
On every side one rests the eye upon

undulating hills, studded with ver-
dure of palest green, that gradually
rise 0113 above tho other until they
ios i mv.isel ves in the deep blue of the
mountains that stand silhouetted
against the paler blue of the sky.

A Jamaica house, like most of the
houses built in tropical countries, has
the appearance of being all Windows
and doors, or else all blinds and doors,
and tt is not uncommon to find the
main room of a large house having as
many as a dozen windows, with a
door leading into the front garden and
another leading into the rear garden,
for a Jamaica house dees not stop at
one. there are often several surround-
ing tho house. And the windows are
never closed.

It is in the city of Kingston that one
gets the best idea of what a Jamaican
is like, for it is here that he m ets all
classes. There is a pronounced class
distinction in tho island, the upper
classes having nothing whatever to
do with the servant class socially.

There is a Jamaican aristocracy
Composed Of the most refined and in-

telligent element and of those who
can trace their ancestry back to Eng-
lish and Scottish artistocracy. They
are the landed proprietors of large es-

tates, the merchants, or they are the
men In Cffieea of trust or those who
occupy the most Influential positions.

The middle-clas- s Jamaican is a
good-natured- , sunny dispositionod,
happy creature. They Include, among
other.-- . . Q Is rS, inotomu n. 'bus
drivers, tailors, shoemakers, keepers
of tiny ahODS, policemen and peasant
proprietors of small holdings. Tho
middle class is always well dressed,
well behaved and without doubt takes
life easy.

The peasant class are the pure
blacks Who live in the country parts
oi the island in small huts, in the

toria market, overlooks the water's ing narrowly escaped parliamentary
edge. The hollow square, bounded by tangles and clear of several
Iron fences, has its stalls heaped with troublesome matters about the dispo-a-

manner and kinds of produce. j sitlon of papers, he is now glad to
The fruits of tho island are lavishly have a mentor again within call,

displayed. These include the young

NOVEL THEORY ABOUT STONES.

Newsboy's Explanation as to Why
They Had Stopped Growing.

Henry W. Oliver, the Pittsburg cap-

italist, who died recently, took a pro-

found interest in the children of the
poor. Henco his gift to Pittsburg of
a magnificent public bath, and henco
his frequent and friendly conversa-
tions with newsboys, bootblacks and
messenger boys.

It Is said of Mr. Oliver that one day,
after buying a paper from a very lit-

tle chap, he thought he would test tho
lad's intelligence by putting a few
questions to him. Accordingly he
pointed to a pile of paving stones and
said:

"How were thees stones made, son?"
"They wasn't made; they growed,"

replied tho boy.
" 'Crowed'? How do you mean

'growed'?" said Mr. Oliver.
"They growed the same as potatoes

grow," tho boy explained.
Mr. Oliver shook his head. "No, my

lad, you are wrong," he said. "Stones
can't grow. If you were to come
back to these stones five years, or ten
years, or twenty years from now, they
would still bo the same size."

"Of course," said the little newsboy,
sn ring. "They'e been taken out o'
tho ground now and have stopped
growin', same as potatoes would."

Laughter Reveals Character.
"If," said a gentleman whose forte

is the delineation of charaeter, "if I
could not gain a clue to the true na
ture of a man in any other way, I
should wait until I heard him laugh.

"Ho might alter his expression, his
voice, and ni3 manner, nut nis isugn
would infallibly betray hi3 inner self.
Laughter, in fact, gives a marvelous
Insight into character. If there is
anything false, weak or malicious in
B lean it always discloses itself in this
direction, and wa have the inane 'tee- -

hee of the feeble-minde- the harsh,
grating laugh of tne coarse, sordid na-

ture, and the hslf suppressed chuckle
of the plotter.

'It is tho more curious, because
crafty people often laugh to cover
their real feelings, but to the acute
ear the false note is readily apparent,
whether the laugh b real or assumed.

"Frank, honest laughter Is a sign of
sterling char.tcb r, and can be confi
dently relied upon."

Futility of Corporal Punishment.
Flogging is still allowed in English

prisons as a punishment for mutiny
or violence, but recently published
statistics make it doubtful whether
eves i;i these extreme eases corporal
punishment serves the purpose for
which It is intended. It is shown that
Blnce the number of prison offenses
for Which flogging was allowed was
reduced in 1898, the number of of-

fenses against prison discipline has
decreased from 147 to 1 31 per 1,000
prisoners, while there has been an in-

ert a .' iii the number of those offenses
for which the "cat" is still the pen-

alty.

Schools in Russia.
According lo the latest statistics,

there are SI, .VI 5 public schools in tho
empire of Russia, out of which num-- j

her 40,131 are under the jurisdiction
of the Ministry of Public Education,!
42,f)88 under the jurisdiction of the
holy synod, and the remainder under,
other departments. Of the pupils, 73,-- !

167 were adults. 3, 291,094 boys and
1,203,902 girls. The teachers number
178.000. The maintenance of all these
schools costs more than $85,000,000.
The average school tax for city
schools is $9.50 and for village schools
$5 a pupil.

The Night Voyage.
FiVnt we sailed tho phosphorsscsnl Ron",

our ship a craft with shadowy masts
and spars.

While gloomed above, In glorious pal- -

nxies.
The phosphorescent stars.

The brSSSC that bCSSthsd about us bore
the balm

Of coral cove and long land-locko- a

lagoon.
While glistened o'er the tall, Msnasd

palm
The Caribbean moon.

ml pharos from Its hidden height
Across the waters flung Its beckoning

beam.
And so wo glided through tho violet

night.
Bound for the bourn of dream.

-- Clinton Bcollsrd, in New Orlean Times- -

Democrat.

New Ways to Whiten Teeth.
te dentists have several

BOW wrinkles CSV whitening and pol-

ishing the teeth.
0 of these la to first dip the brush

Into salt water and then apply the
pOSjrder, which should be of the finest
quality. After three or four minutes'

ng rut little dry salt over the
teeth, and In time they will become
perceptibly winter. If you want to
have tooth like polished ivory, take a
p tet Of chamois skin, dip It in U nion
Juice and rub tho teeth until they arc
hot to the toucii.

Splendid Spelling Record.
Miss Beatrice Gordon, aged 12, of

North Sullivan, Me.. ha3 just won a
prize for not missing a word In spell
Ing Cot a ten weeks' term at school.

Prepare for Futuro Event.
At the etfta Si a child in Cyprus a

vessel of wine is buried, to be served
I iw afterward at Its marriage.

of description. All arc embroidered
in so delicate a fashion that an artist's
brash could not have delineated them
more perfectly. Each flower and em-ble-

worked on the gown of a Chi-- D

a women of rank signifies some
beautif B ntiment. A robe embn

plum blossoms speaks the
y of lie. The phoenix, with its

Lrctehed wings, denotes wedded
happiness. To the uninitiated eye
this wealth of embroidery is the per-

fection of the f.rtist's skill, but to the
Chinese husband each sprig and blos-
som, bird and butterfly, carries its
own message of love.

DUTIES OF "EL30W MEN."

Prompt Presiding Officers of the
House and Senate.

Mr. Frye likes his duties as presid-
ing officer of the senate, but ha likes
them much better when his "elbow
man" is present. Both the presiding
officers of congress have "elbow men,"
who are experts in handling tho de-

tails of legislative proceedings. It
takes years of experience to be able
In an undertone to coach a presiding
officer intelligently BO that he can
speed the senate or the house in its
Work. Chief Clerk Henry M. Rose,
the senate "elbow man,'' went away
last week to Michigan, and Mr. Frye
undertook to go it alone. After hav- -

School in the Country.
The little country sehoolbouse ycu
Remember it: of tourte yon do!
Within the Miiide ;.t.
Where two long yellow highway! met,
And saplings planted here and there
About the yard, and boxed With care
As It to typify, In turn,
The youngsters caught and caged tc

warn.

Ar.ln(1 ,,. vnnlntr ivistures sni ad.
With woodland patches garlanded,

which the breesea gladly bore
slv invjtatl0IW l0 ,. ,,,.
Across ii.c nils tin- i .(: ...ft hum
Was ndiiK'b'd with tli- muttered sum,
And from their covert In the vale
in plantive pleading pip.d ihe quail.
Will, K.ilr. rt'llV, ,,.,11 ,,t i M 1. ..1

Clear-eye- d, ed and borry-Uppe- d,

athwart the pastures, down the rtoad.
They trudged to : s poor abode:
Ths ph.k nun bonnet, broad-brlram- e

straw;
The bare brown feet that knew no law
, f.Ai.-,m-- tho i.m,,Ki forms
That laughed almni at cnUl and .storms.

What tales tllr scarred desks might e

Of triumphs gainod with book and slats!
What hue tfis ClapbOSTdS loose POI
Of fsatS at neontime and reCSSSl
And (loomed how Oft the panes to see.
Back up the road, and o'er the
Haste hoy and girl, new worlds to find,
The little schooliiouse left behind.

:rv
Ma critics hold you in disdain.
The greatest lessSss that you taught
Wen- not by chalk and pencil wrought.
As open your door on Holds and sky,
So HksWISS .i'tst as wide and high,
You opened to i lie eyes of youth
The principles of love and truth.

Youth s Companion.

A Colored Hibernian.
"Private" John Allen says that an

old darky preacher in dppi was
recently approached by a de acon in
the church, who desired to gain the
reverend gentleman's consent to his
daughter's marriage with him, the
doaoott,

"1 doan' know 'bout dis." said the
preacher, dubiously. "You ain't sech
a young man. deacon. I ain't shore
dat you kin support nmh chile!"

The deacon bridled. "Dere won't be
no trouble bout dat, sah!" he assert-
ed, warmly. '"I kin suppoht her all
right!"

The minister reflected for a mo-

ment, "lias you ever seen my Chloe
eat?" he finally asked.

"I haa, sail!" came from the suitor.
"But, sah!" exclaimed the old

pr acher, Impressively, "has you eher
seen her eat when nobody wa

her?" Woman's Home
Companion.

Rush Lights on Dinner Tables.
Fashionable hostesses are wearying

or the brilliant electric bulbs and aro
going ho far to the other extreme that
even tii" homely and
rush light Is coming back In favor.
Fitted into cunningly devised stan-
dards of silver or glass and with tint-
ed silk shades, these lights ate a de-

cided attraction to a diner table, Be-

sides being ornamental they shed a
soft and most becoming glow on
pretty faces and handsome jewels. It
is said by a London paper that tho
Prince ss of Wale prefers rush light
to any other, aid has a coll ctton that
is worth many thousands ol dollars.

A Hint.
"Somethln; bothering you. Miss

Veaver?"
"Why. yes, Hr. Rngmorc. It's only

a trifle, of course, but our lives are
made up of trifles, you know. Mamma
J d Vl, , Miriam linve bee n givine DM

Hc, a Iot cf nict, non iatoiVi aml
WRa ju3t Wonde;-inr- ; how I would hare
Jt Irinrfc0d."

Why not with your name?"
"Ycm. of course. B-b- if I wanted

lo change It?"
"But yoti don't want to Change It do

you?"
"Oh. Mr. Ragmore. this is so sud

'Jen!" Cleveland Plain Dealer

"'Miss Black, my brother!'
"Nor Miss Black; though the curve

of tho oyebrows was like Hers.
" 'Miss Brown !'
"Nor Miss Brown; something in her

features seemed familiar, but then Her
hair couldn't be red.

"And so it went. In every one of
those girls I saw something to remind
mo of the face above my maut 1. But
not one of them looked exactly like it.
Not one had her eyes. I was expect-
ing that She would be the next. But
She wasn't there. At the end of the
list I brought up with a mental jolt,
and dropped into a chair beside a
gill with glasses, who begnr, to chatter
about cards. In a few minutes the
game began. You know I abominate
Whist How intelligent people can

I

That is not so,' I said, 'and you
kr.ow it: ' "

waste hours on the spots and pictures
on fifty-tw- o gaudy squares of paste-
board, is a mystery to me. The game
is well enough for sick persons, child
ren and idiots, but I don't see how
anybody, whom nature has endowed
with brains can waste him time over
it.

"Wall, I played Ilka a dummy. My
eyt i wars studying the faces of my
partners, and my thoughts were trying
to solve the riddle of that photo- -

graph. I led from a sneaK, trim ped
my partner's ace, played second hand
lii' and third hand low, and in short,
I broke every rule of the game.

"At last the intermission gave me
respite. I took my sister aside,

Whlls the others were busy with the
refreshments.

" 'Seo here, Nan,' I said, 'this non-

sense has gone far enough. The chase
you've led mo for the past throe
months convinces me of that. I pity
the man who marries you if you treat
him as you've treated me. You pledged
your word that a certain young lady
would be here Now, unless
you can give me some good reason for
tho way you've deceived me, I shall
quit the house at once, and I sha'n't
be in a hurry to come back.'

"I saw that what I said about de-

ception had nettled her a bit, as I in
tended it should; for if you can get a
.vonian to lose her temper, the truth
is coming out.

John, she said, looking mo
straight in the eyes, 'what were the
exact word3 of my promise to you?'

" 'Yotl told me that the original of
that picture would be here t.

And she hint beta!'
" 'John.' she said again, and lmr

eyes snapped a little, 'Ihe original of
that picture Is m the room this mlfl
ute.'

Now. I've studied that photograph
o carefuita for the last twelve weeks

that every feature is printe.! on my
memory, and I'm sorry to say I lost
my own temper, and contradicted her
flatly.

" 'That i3 no so,' I said, 'and you
.know L!'

"This was. of course, extremely In
polite, even considering the plain
speech OUT eestOffla allow among mem
hers of the same family. But instead
of being very angry, as I expected she
would, and while I was feeling sorry
for my rudeness. Nan began to laugh

" 'John,' she said. 'I presume you've
looked at that picture once or twice
since I let you take it. Didn't you
ever notice nny thing peculiar about
the finish? I told you I'd introduce
von to its ortainsl and I've
kept my word. That is a photograph
of the Idlers' Whist Club; it's a COM
POSITE!'

"Well, you might have knocked me
down with a feather. I was in a daze
tho rest of the evening, and as soon as
I could g?t away, I came here.

Jonn Patterson was in love. No un-

usual thing in tho case of a good-lookin- g

young fellow of live and tweDty.
But strangely enough he had never
yet seen the lady of his heart.

One evening he was carelessly turn-
ing the leaves of his sister's photo-
graph album, scanning each face with
the glance of a connoisseur. Ho
stopped and gave his undivided atten-
tion to a page from which a pair of
eyes looked straight into his own.

The picture was finished in a style
unfamiliar to him. A soft, dreamy
haze surrounded the features, making
them doubly alluring; but what at-

tracted him most wa3 the clear eyes.
They were not quite like any others
ho had soon before.

It was love at first sight, or, tc bo
more exact, before first sight.

Naturally he wanted lo learn all
about the unknown girl without arous-
ing suspicion. His sister, to whom
his affectedly careless inquiries were
addressed, with a woman's intuition in
such matters, and with an equally
feminine delight in tantalizing a man
suspected of being in love, was mosi
provokingly obtuse to his clumsy sub-

terfuges and strategems. And when
at last, in sheer desperation, ho open-
ly asked the lady's name, she dis-

played an Innocent surprise, and, after
baiting him to her heart's content, left
him with no better satisfaction than a
vague promise of au introduction at
some future time.

This was poor consolation to John,
but it was the best he could get. And

(.. consumed wirh love and curiosity,
he passed his days in suspense.

One tiling, however, he secured, that
was at the same time a joy and a vexa-
tion to him, namely tho picture
itself.

It was given the place of honor
among his most cherished posses-
sions, and She became at once the
goal and the center of his thoughts.

And now began a season of misery
for John Pat tor son.

Ho had confided his secret to his
meet intimate associate, Harry

Harry prided himself on be-

ing a second Sherlock Holmes, and
many were tho plans that he laid with
his friend to discover Her identity;
but all came to naught. At the end of
three months tne unknown still re-

mained obstinately unknown. They
had not even been able to find out
whether or not she was a resident of
the city.

The strain began to tell on John.
He lost his appetite and grew hollow-eyed-,

and when in Nan's presence he
threw out hints of declining health.

Whether or not these tactics were
instrumental in bringing matters to
cHatS he could not tell; but one after-neo- n

just as Harry Follansbeo was
leaving hla bank, he met John in a
high state of excitement. His sister
had at last relented. She was to give
a. whlSl ptlty that evening, at which,
to his inexpressible joy, she assured

Carelessly turning the leaves of his
sister's photograph album.

him that, he would meet the original
ol the photograph.

Six hours later, while Follansbce
was dreaming over the adventures of
his favorite detective, he heard a
knock at the door, and John enter ,1

with a most woebegone and bewilder-
ed face.

"You can Imag'no that I drrssed
".;th extra care this evening, r.nd SS

amo down stairs a little latf Nan
pounced on me and dragged me !nto
r. room full of young ladies. And then.

It began.
' Miss White, let mo present my

brother, John.''
"No, it wasn't Miss Whito; it was

Her chin, but She didn't have a pB
nose

green cocoanut, whose cool, refresh-
ing water makes a delicious drink;
ths targs green mango, called the
"black mango," and the handsome
yellow mango; a superior fruit called
"No. 11"; the bright red ackle, with
its bursting yellow center and black
aeeds; fresh, ripe, sweet pines, sweet- -

, ,rv,l : ! o.!lvu Uttvas, UUU,K t inuiand, at this season of the year, when
the vrangn aic jusi gewing- - ripe,
largo, greenish yellow ones are no -

ticeel in the display; also the big,
tempting grenndilla, golden yellow
plums, big, heavy bunches of yellow
bananas, the dull, green bread fruit, j

sweet, sops and sour sops, and an
endless number of other delicious
fruits. ,

A curious spectacle is a line oi su- -

gar sellers with tins of new sugar,
brown sugar or dried sugar, the for-

mer being sold at 8 cents per quart.
Opposite them Is a haberdasher stall.
Where bright bandannas are the most
conspicuous objects. At gne counter
little troughs of meal, flour and rice
are displayed; and here and there and
r.lmost everywhere fruits and vege-table- s

are heaped in view; in fact,
needles, pins, knives, forks, glasses
and calico dress goods are as much a
part of public wares as meats and fish
and fruit.

By 2 cr 3 o'clock In the afternoon
tile piece Is quite thinned out, and'
one meets on almost every road worn-e-

riding their donkeys back to their'
country homes. At night what is left
is sold out for whatever the seller
Can get, and so the poorer people wait
until night to buy their provisions at
their own price.

At the foot of Victoria market the

blue waters of Kingston harbor swish
against the low sea wall, and as the
market gets more and more deserted
the crowd on the little pier gets thick- -

er and thicker. Groups of people lean
ovnr ths rail and ge t whiff Of the
refreshing breOSOi and others beckon
to the oarsmen who guide a big row-boa- !

over the deep waters and Indulge
themselves In a row about the harlor.
And over It all the bright moon shines
serenely, and in the distance loom the
dark shadows of the tall mountains.

Jamaican Woman and Child
DQOei rural and primitive fashion. It

i ths peasants who nsake market day
one of the principal attractions of the
town, and it is they who furnish the
traveler with a good insight as to the
native tropleal fashion of living.

To an American it is quite a sight
to BOtS the black policemen in sfhlts
helmet hats, whito packets and black
trousers; th black rold'.ers patroling
the streets, dressed In Zouave costume
with strlM of rrilt braid runnlnir tin
each side of the bags;- - trousers, the


